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LOOKING BACKWARD AND FORWARD 



RINGING BELLS— TOOTING WHISTLES— and here 
we are starting on another YEAR again. All around us we 
hear people saying: "My, didn't last year pass AWFULLY 
FAST!" WELL, FRIENDS, the SPEED of passing years 
means little. The IMPORTANT question to ask ourselves is: 
"HAVE WE MADE GOOD USE OF THEM?" 

EVERY YEAR we should be able to chalk up on our per- 
sona! scoreboard that we've advanced MENTALLY, 
MORALLY, and PHYSICALLY. A year passed without 
SELF IMPROVEMENT is a year wasted! 

You know, sometimes you are taught in school things 
which you consider very silly and altogether useless. Well, 
Folks, we think that very few things are silly and useless. 
Here's the story of a SMART BOY who remembered how 
to find the NORTH STAR . . . 

A party of vacationing landlubbers hired a small motor- 
boat and went out to fish. A boy was in the party. When 
they were far out from land, the motor broke down. By 
the time it was fixed night had fallen. 

They couldn't see a tKing, and they had no compass. 
One man got the bright idea of following the NORTH 
STAR. GREAT! But where was the North Star? Why, they 
all agreed that it was the BRIGHTEST star in the heavens, 
and alternately pointed ^o ARCTURUS and VEGA! 

^rhe SMART BOY remembered that the handle of the 
BIG DIPPER points directly to the NORTH STAR. After 
pointing it out to his older companions, they agreed to 
follow the boy's advice. Needless to say, they reached port 
SAFELYl 

You would think that everybody on board would be 
awfully nervous at a time like that, but they weren't. The 
SMART BOY had q few copies of FUNNY PAGES, 
FUNNY PICTURE STORIES, STAR COMICS, and STAR 
RANGER along with him, and handed them out to the 
older folks. Reciding by lamplight, they became so 
ABSORBED in the EXCITING STORIES, and LAUGHED 
SO HEARTILX at the HILARIOUS GAGS, that they 
didn't heve time to worry about their predicament! 

HAPPY NEW YEARIl! 




George Nagle, Managing Editor 
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of ihe Funny Pages, and that the' following is, to the best of his kntSwIadge and''belief, a true statement of the 
ownership, management, etci of the afSresald puhlicaOop ivt tfie ^te 3ttO*n in the above caption, required 
by the Act of August 24, 1912^ as amended by the Act of Slared'.i 193^^'-cmi|odied In section 537, Postal Laws 
and Regulations, to wit: ^, " " ~_^ "" 1 

1. That the names and addrejises of ^the'publisher. editor,- riiaTtaglng editor, and bus>'nes9 managers are: 
Publisher, Ultem Publications, Inc-.~ 404 Friucth Avefluji, N. Y. Q. ; Editor. I^rry A. Chesle-r, 276 Fifth Avenue, 

Manager, Frank Z, Temerson, 
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404 Fourth Avenue, N. Y. C. 

2. That the owner fs: Frank 2. Temerson, 4(14 Fourth Ay ei 
nue, N. y. C. ; C. & A. Publishing Cd.-. 420 LexJnEtoD Avenue, 

3. That the known bondholders, mortgagees^ anii other ; 
more of total amount of bonds, mortgages, or^Qther-eecuryiCs are: 

4 That the two paragraphs next aboverBTVlhgthe-naTAea of the owners, stockholders, and security holders, 
if any, contain not only the list of stockholders and security holders as they appear uyon the books of the 
company but also, in cases where the stockholder or security holder appears upon the books of the company 
as trustee or in any other fiduciary relation, the name of the person or corporation for whom such trustee 
is acting, is given; also that the said two paragraphs contain statements embracing affiant's full knowledge 
and belief as to the circumstances and conditions under which stockholders and security holders who do not 
appear upon the books of the company as trustees, hold stock and securities in a capacity other than that of 
a bona fide owner; and this affiant has no reason to believe that any other person, association, or corporation 
has any interest direct or indirect in the said stock, bonds, or other securities than as so stated by him. 
Sworn to and subscribed before me this 7th day of October, 1937. FRANK Z. TEMERSON. 
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Notary Pub.'ic. N. Y. C. 
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^OYs, let's give them "loves' olo 

SWEET song" 




fHO SAID 

there's a 

MAN IN TH 
MOON? 
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30. YOU RE GOING TO STAY CHAINED TO 
MY HOUSE UNTIL I PROMISE TO MARRY 
YOU?'-' 



lYif-iM/ijj-iv- 



oe, women are peculiar-maw fell 
Into the well last Tuesday and 
ain't made one effort to get out 




'^ STEPON IT/ 
THIS IS A 

five /aile 
/ ] hike:/ 
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The basebau season of 1937 Hf6 passed 

ON BUT THE FEATS OF THIS CATCHEB ABE 

SO mam that thev oesERve a bevewinc:, 

so MEET.-. 



wmm 



WH0P1,AVEI>HIS16 SEASON 
AS A CUB CATCHEB. HIS UFE TIWE 

BATTING AVEBAQE OF .296 ANO EXTBA 
P^5E POWEP MAKES HIM ONE OF 
THE GREATEST BACI^STOPS IKJ 
BASEBALL TOPAV. 




It's Really A Fact / 




Sheke are MORE^ 

T lALIANS IM N&vA/ Y0R.1A 
C H y 1 HAM l^lERE ARE 
IN TH&- CIT/ OFQB\/0A, 
ITALY - 



k/AUy BEROER, VVHlUri A /VleMBER OF 
1ME BCSrOf BEE& LAST-SEASOM, B^O<e 
Hlsi THUMB - THE MEJtT OAY IN BATTlMO 
P5A:'riCE=, ME MIT A iSAl.LOVB?1We 
FSNCE O^lXO ONE ARAA — 



'roapiWav; me:v(/>ork city, i s twe 

LOMQEST STREET IhJ THE WORLD- 
IT eXTENCS FRCMMEvV YORK 
CITY TO Ata^Kir 




SOME BABY DOLL.' 
BE STILL AAY 
FLUTTERIN' 
HEART/ BE 
STILL.' 



DID YOU 
SEE THE 
WAY SHE 
SMILED 
AT ME? 




SMILED AT VOU? 
WHY, SHE SMILED 
AT ME .'WHEN SHE 
LOOKS AT YOU SHE 
LAU&HS •Rl&HTOOT 
LOUD.' 



ISZATS0?WELL,VM 
GOIN'TO DATE HER 
AND 1 DON'T WANT 
YOU HORNINMN.SEE? 
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WHAT YOU NEEO 
ISA GOOD SOCK 
ON THE NOSE 
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CUT ,IT OUT/ 
DIDN'T YOU BCJyS 
EVER HEAR OF 
BROTHERLY LOVE? 




HOPPy.WE'VE 
GOT GIRL 
TROUBLE.' 




Dip'^'; 



■T STEAL THAT 



!^?l.i 



V^e^>e ON THE CHa;^' 



0|\i 




„o.ttake it just bp^ 

^eO^DN'TSEE-TTH^eCAo,^ 




I THINK NOTHIN&OF 

WALKING- 20 MILES 

A DAY. 



I DON'T THINK 
MUCH OF THE 
IDEA MYSELF. 



WHM MAKES YOU 
SO DIXZY, BONES? 



IWUZ BORN NEAR 
A MERRY eO ROUND. 
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OKfiV.JftNE.BUT I 

THEV DON'T LOOK 
LIKE UERV PLEfiSflNT 
COMPftNY. 



I'M &0lHGT0 5PEftKT0 
TH05E NEV) MEN WORKING 
OUER THERE , TOM 







HELLO. yOU'RE HEW 
IH THE C1RCU5 , 
RREH'T VOL!.. . 



yEBH.flfl'GETCUTOFTHE 
Wfty.KID. WEfilNTGOT NO 
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THe CALL FOR HELP OHLV IHFURIflTES THE 
BEfiST WHO HfiS LERRMED TO flTTfiCK AT 
THE 50UN0 OF THe WORD- 



/-- IN 
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SOVED BY THE MASTER MIND 



A COMPLETE 
MYSTERY STORY 
IN PICTURES'" 




^'^lafr 



On />^ SMA,H- isi-^^jD 

OFF THE COAST OP Mf^lNc 
WO(ik,N\EJsl HAVE 
OUST COMPLETeO ONE 
OF THE SHO^a/PLaCES OF 
THE.MATIOW.DESIGNEP FOR 
A P\-EASUR.E -upvrMG 

VOUNG BACW&l-OR. 
O- eULVOT RISKS; 
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F\SVce DEPENiDED UPOM 
HIS lNEy:H/\UST( BLE WEALTH 
BUT WHEM HE F^OUMD THIS 
DID MOT BUV HIM /M.U THE 
WHIV\S AMD POWER HE 
VA/AMTED, HE BEGAN TO 
SUSPECT EX/e.R.VOKIE 
/<s*4D EVERVONE HATED 
Hlh^ ROfi IT 




FlSKE.lM SPITE ORAL!- HIS MONiEV, 

vaj'as oftem the subject of ridicule 

WHli^C (^BLE to SETAN/yrHIMS THAT 
MOMEV COULD Buy, He SOON FOUfJD 
THERE VA/ERE Wo MORE MEW SEMSA- 
TIOMS FOfi HIM LEFT IM LIFE', AND 
FBEQUEMTLV >A/eMT IMTO MELAW- 
CHOLV MOODS"" SON^eTlMES To 
THE POINT OF SUICIDE 




i> 



Hlue IM ON/E OF THOSE MOODS, 
HE REFLECTED UPOM WIS WASTED 
LIFC AND BECAME t^ORE (MORBID 
.,, HE SLOWLV APPROACHED HIS ' 

De:SK and reachec f-or the 
revolver 



^ 



T 



-^*^ — ^?~^ 

,. . MURRAY, I 

THE SARDMe.R, 
\A/ATCHES 



id^ 
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...ANO SEES F1SK6 
SLOVJLV '^vND 
DE.LIBERATELV 
AIM TOWARDS HIS 
p-OREHEAD, HIS 
HANiD NJERVOUSLV 
FINJSERING FDR 
THE TRIGGER 



:::--:=i 







SENSINKB THE 

' Situation, MURRAV 

'the S?VR.DNeR, , 
LEAPS' INTO FISKES 
' PRE'SEUCe AMD 
'deflects THE DEAOLV 
Al N\ , THEB€ Bv '='OR A 
THIRD TIME PERMITTIMe 
WOttTHuE-SS 
^V-lSTAMCe. TO 
GjO on 






I 



M 



TO eSCAPE THE MORBID 
! FRENXV OF MOMOTOMV 
HE FLASHED HIS WEA.I.TH 
To ATTRACT' SOME NSW 
eiRL-— MANY SOUGHT TO 
KWOW HIM AND HE DELIGHTEdI 
IN) KWOWIMG THEM- 



/ 



/ 



\ 






\ 




m 




BUT \A/1TH WOM£M,CAMe 
JEALOUSLV AMD HATRED FOR 
FISKES FAVORIXE,SLOR/A, 
SEWSEDACOOLNJ6SS, A 
COOLWESS WHICH INDICATED 
A MILD SUG&ESTlOM TWt\T 
HE V^/AS TIRED OF HER AMD 
THAT MEAWT TO STEP OUT 




SHC Se,lz,ED PISKES 

PISTOL, AND \A/1TH A DETeRMlNJSD 
RU'SH, HEADED FOR HIS STUDV" 
ONLV THE TlMELV APPEARANCE 
OF THE BUTUER PEFLECTED HSR 

COURSE OF murder! But, she 

THOUGHT, ^OME OTHER TIME [ 




OAS0^4^■T^e BUTueR, STOPPED HER. VILE 
I^OTIVe BV ORi^SPlMQ HER ARMS BEHIND 
HER..* SILENT STRU6GLe EMSUED---- 
LITTUC DID FISKE, A FEW VARDS /AWAY 
REALIZE THE" DANGER sVlRRED By ' 
/\ VAyOMANI VJHO TEMPERED MATE 
\A/ITH JEALOUSY 




FOR <>. MOMENT ME R6 FLeCTED 
OVER H\S ACT OF LOYALTY- WHY 

D\D He save FISKE? Vv/HV OiDM'T 
HE LET. Gloria do \mhat he at 

TIMES SECRETLV 'MIMSELR HA^C 

VA/AWTCD TO DO KlLl_ P-lSKEl 

HE \A/AS T-lRELO OF F^ISKE'S RIDICULE 
TIREO OF- BEIMG "THE SCAT" AMD THE 
VWHIPPIMG BOy OF A MERE MORTAL, 
VA/HO, RATHER -THAW RE\A/ARD 
LOVALTY, THREW/ HIS Yv/EALTH 
\M THE SEVA/ER OF Cry-TRAVAGAMCE ' 




.-..Yes, HE VWAS TIREO OF IT AMD THIS 
SEEt^EO THE LOSkTAU TIME TO SHOOT 
FISKE-'- HE \A/AS SAFEUV HID BEHIMD A 
CURTAIN AND COULD EAS\LV OPEM A 
UV/INDOW TO STAGE A BURGLACV-- HE 
COULD COUNT OM GLORIA MOT TO TELL. 
PlNGERIMS "THE TRIGGER SJERYOUSLV 
HE PRESSED IT BUT MO BULLET ' 

CAME OUT- THE GUN HAD JAMMED,THEW 
HE,TOD, YOWJED HE'D 
TR.V, IT AOAlNl 




uSlMG THe PROCESS OF EUMltJATON, 
HE eKCUSED AUL. THE HE.UP IM THE. 
HOUSE AT THE TIME EICCEPT THE 
BUTLER AMD THE GlRL.ViyHO EACH 
AX DIFFERENT TIMES TRIE;D TO 
SHOOT PISKE, ANb HELD THEM FOR 

FURTHER eXAMIMATIOKJ THtW 

HE ASKED EACH TO /ACCEPT 

A CieARETTE 



AFTER THEV EACH TOOK ONE, 

HE TURMED TO THE UMIFORMEli 
POUICE OFFICER AMB SAID 




|v\ORAH , FVSKe VS/AS SHOT IN OME 
OF THREE POSSIBLE VA/AVS 

1%T. HE. SHOT HIMSELF— SUICIDE 

2M0. THIS GIRL SHOT HIN^, OR, 

3rd- TH6 BUTLER D\D . 
VipuVe SEEM ALL THE EVIOEMCE I 
HAVE AMD SHOULD BE ABLE TO 
PICK. THE RIGHT ANSWER— CAM VOUf 




The 





HOW GOOD A DETECTIVE 
ARK VOUl BEFORE REAOINO 

THE socuTiON^seB iRrou 

CAN OSDUCT BY sMifi^ 
MEANS rtSKS WAS SHOT. 
AU. euEWS WERE SHOWN 




FIRST, VOU FAILED 
TO NOT\CS THAT 
THS BLIUUET 
EMTERED THE 
R>GHT TEMPLE 
BUT FISKE HAX> 



^S^ 



a THe euM iM 

& HIS LEFT 

B HAjjo ,>- you 

™ COULDN'T DO 
THACT — or 

couwbb^cow't 

TBN IT— 



t QET iT„„THe 

SUN WAS F1X.6O 

IW F-lSKES LEPT 

HAWD By A LSRT- 

HANBEP PERSOtJ. 

THAT \MAS THE 

Dumb THiws TH«r 

KILLER DID ,, 

IWITHOUT -THIUKImI 
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1613 DAVID UVIND5TDNE i877 



AVID LWIMGSTOME.A POOR, SCOTCH BOy, WHEN ONLY TEN YEARS 
or A&E , HAD TO SXART WORKING IN A COTTON AVIU; , THE WOR,K 
■WAS HARD AND THE HOURS I/)NG-,BUT WITH ALL THESE DimCULTIES, 
HE WAS ABLE, BY THE TIMS HE REACHED TWENTY, TO PREPARE HIM- 
SELF FOR COLLBaE.HB HAD GROWN INTO A VERiT THOaGHTFOT. YOITNG 
if^Alt.YZT eHEERFUL.AND FULL OF S^fSWATHY FOR THE SUFFERfNGS OF 
OTHERS. AT THIS TIME HB RESOLVEJD TO DEVOTE HIS LIFE TO THE ALLEV- 
IATION OP HU/A-AN MlSEI^HE WAS EXAMINED AND EXCEPTED BY THE 
LONDON MISSIONARY SOCIETY AND IN 1841 ARRIVED IN CAPE TOWN, 
SOUTH AFRieA.TO BEGIN HIS LIFE WORK. 



SOON AFTER, HIS ARRIVAL IK ^OUTHATRICA HE WAS SENT SOO 
MILES INTO THE WILDERNESS NORTHEAST OF CAPETOWN TO ES- 
TABLISH AN ADVANCEl STATION. THE VALLEY WHER5 THE COM- 
, PANY SETTLED WAS QUIET AND CHARM-IKG ,Bt^T IKFESTED WITH- 

LIONS WHICH ATTAeKSD THE HER,t> AND KILLED THE CATTLE-ONCE AT A 
DISTANer, OF 30 FEET LIVINGSTONE FIRED TWO SHOTS INTO THE BODY OP 
ONE OF THESE FEROCIOUS BEASTS.THE LION ATTACKED HlM.,CR.USHINa- 
HIMTO THE G^^UND, SHAKING HIM AS ATBRWEK- WOULD ARAT.HAD 
THE LION NOT DIED THEK OF IT'S WOUNDS .LlVINQSTONE WOULD NOT 
HAVE LIVED TO ACCOMPLISH HIS OREAT W0R5?,HIS SHOULDER HAD 
BEEN 50 BADI^Y" CRUSHED, HOWEVER, THAT IT TROUBLED HIM FOR 
THE RE^T OF HIS LIFE; . 





FIOROVER 30 YEAJ^S DR. LIVINGSTONE TRAVEI^ED THE LENGTK AND 
BREADTH OP ATRieA.CONTACriNG NATIVE CHIEFS, AIDING THEM. 
TO LIVE BETTER AND EN&RAVlNQ- LOVE FOR HIMSELF IN THEIR,. 
: HEARTS. HE WROTE SEVEI^AL BOOKS OK AFRICA AND MADE NEW 

AND EKLMHTENINQ-MAFS OF'TKE DARK CONTINENT.BUT HE HAD INHIS 
UFB Z CRGAT OBJECTIVES.ONE WAS THE ABOIiITION OF ARAB 9X<AVE TI^DE 
IN AFRICA .WHlCH.sy HIS VIVID ACCOUNT OP SLAVE RAIDS, V/RIT TEN" 
AND SENT TO ENGI.A>n),HB WAS ABLE TO HELP STA2AP OUTjTHE OTH- 
ER WAS THE DISeoVER-y OF TH5 SOURCES OF THE NILE , WHICH HE, 
DIED BEFORE ACeoM-PLlSHlNa, PEAR FOR LIVlNO^TONES SAFETY CAtTSED 
AN EXPEDITION TO AFRICA TO BE MADE HEADED BY SIR HENRY MORTON- 
STANLEY. AFTER A LONG DAN&EROUS JOURNEY STANLEY FOUND LIVINeSTOJiB 
ILL AND DYTNq-.BUT LlVlN<fSTONE WOULD NOT RETURN TO BNQLAND, HE 
PREFERRED TO PIE IN THE; LAND HE LOVIp. 




CI)iciK'RV(=iM. 




SYNOPSIS OF PART 1 

Dave Dean, adveptiyrer, has been made « special agent in the United Slate* Intelligence Service to Investigate the 
mysterious sinking of the Submarine S-38 on her experimental first voyage. Dave has taken the assignment because a close 
friend of his. Jay Coimors, was a member of the crew that died. Dave found Connor's body floating on the surface; other 
members of the crew had perished inside the S-38. 

Elisha Abbott, inventor of the submarine, the navigator, the engineer and three members of the crew had escaped, how- 
ever, and Dave suspects murder In the guise of a lieutenant in the United States Navy, Dave has himself assigned lo the 
S-39. sister ship of the S-38. He believes that if foul play had caused the S-38 disaster, i like fate will be attempted for the 
second submarine. 

He iE in the torpedo room of the S-39, far below the surface when the lights go out and someone tries to force his body 
into a torpedo tube. After a desperate fight, he wins a temporary victory and the lights go on again. 

There is no trace of the assailant »nd no clue to hii identity. Everyone is « suspect. All D«v« it «ur« of is that a 
murderer it aboard and death lurks close at hand. 



PART II 

Commander Evans gasped in horror. He 
walked over to Dave. 

"And the two that are in working condi- 
tion belong to wliom?" he demanded. "The 
killer would provide a good one for him- 
self and faulty ones for those he hoped would 
die." 

"Abbott's is all right," Dave said bluntly. 
"So is yours, Mr. Capen. I can hardly suspect 
that Abbott would try to sink his own sub- 
marine, but you, Capen — you're an engineer. 
It's possible that you may have learned the 
new, secret devices on this craft. Perhaps 
you hope to sink this tub too, murder every- 
one aboard, but reach the surface yourself. 
We're in deep water, too many fathoms deep 
to ever hope to recover the sub or even reach 
it with divers. Vou could easily construct a 
new craft and sell it." 

Capen was growing deathly pale while 
Dave spoke. His big head wagged up and 
down in full agreement. "You're right," he 
admitted. "I could do that. Only Abbott and 
I know the secrets of this craft. I could build 
another and make a lot of money if Abbott 
died — but I wouldn't do it. I wouldn't sink 
this sub — murder everyone aboard." 

Bainter, his eyes wide in horror at the 
inipending disaster, curled his big hands into 
fists. He stepped before Capen. 

"How do we know you wouldn't?" he de- 
manded. "Your safety lungs are all right. 
That's evidence enough for me. I ought to 
strangle you. I ought to make you put on one 
of those useless lungs and be shot to the sur- 
face to see how you like dying of the bends 
or from drowning." 

"Cut it out," Dave said. "We'll get nowhere 
fighting. What we must do — and mighty fast 
— is bring this sub to the surface where we'll 
have a chance if anything happens." 

Bainter sprang toward the phones. He 
called the engine rooms. 

"Prepare to rise," he shouted. "Float all 
ballast tanks." 

The submarine began to throb as the Diesel 
engines started to pump air into the ballast 
tanks, driving the water out and lightening 
the sub. Bainter, listening at the phone sud- 
denly jerked erect. The stool on which he 
sat flew backwards. His face had gone deathly 
white. 

"Something's happened to the air lines," 
he gasped. "The pump's can't force the water 
out of the ballast tanks.' 

Dave shouted an order to quiet the men 
aboard. "We're still safe," he yelled. "If we 
don't lose our heads, we can repair the damage 
to the air lines or at least sail toward shore 
where the water is shallow and we can take 
our chances on getting to the surface." 

"We're doomed," Abbott moaned fretfully. 
"We can't do it, I tell you. We're as good 
as dead right now. And you're responsible, 
Capen. You're the man who did this." 




Commahder Evans stepped close to Dave. 
•"Any plans?" he asked in a steady voice. "We 
•ould put full speed ahead for shore, send one 
man up with one of those good lungs and 

F'''t him try to swim to shore' and get help, 
diver could bring us new safety lungs!" 
"That Wouldn't get our killer," Dave told 
him. "You stay here. Take my gun. If any- 
body makes a move, let him have it I'm going 
on another inspection tour. This time I'll take 
Bainter with me. Watch Abbott and Capen 
closely." 

► With Bainter leading the way, Dave went 
first to the battery rooms where he reassured 
the crew. They retraced their steps toward 
the stem, passed through the engine room, 
the motor room and into the steering room. 
Two men were there, one listening over the 
phone for orders, the pther at the wheel. 

"Could anyone smash a hole in the side of 
the sub?" Dave asked the navigator. 
I Bainter laughed. "Not if he spent ten years 
at it. The hull of this sub is made of battle- 
ship steel — only a direct hit from a heavy 
shell would smash it. This is the greatest 
submarine ever constructed, Lieutenant." 

"That's what the man who sank the S-39 
thinks too," Dave observed. "We're at the 
stem. From this point we will make a search 
of every inch of the ship. If the lights go out, 
stand right where you ace and keep calling 
my name so I won't mistake you for the 
killer. Ready?" 

"All ready. Lieutenant," Bainter said. "If 
there's a bomb aboard, I'll iind it." 

But thirty minutes later they were back 
in the control room with the others. They 
had discovered nothing. The sub had been 
under water for almost two, hours and the 
atmosphere was stuffy and hot. Coats were 
peeled off by all but Abbott. He seemed in- 
capable of even helping himself be comfort- 
able. Fear burned ini his deep set eyes and 
he kept watching the gauges. 

"You found nothing?" Commander Evans 
asked. He sighed deeply when Dave shook 
his head negatively. "It looks as though 
we're licked. We can't pump water out of' the 
ballast tanks to lift our ship. We're thirty 
or forty fathoms under the surface and our 
masks are useless. We can't remain here for- 
ever. The oxygen supply will give out sooner 
or later." 

Dave was looking around the room. Capen, 
Bainter and Abbott were talking softly near 
the periscope. Suddenly Dave's eyes flashed 
wide. He grabbed Commander Evans by the 
arm and pulled him apart from the others. 
He spoke in clipped tones for five minutes 
while Evans gasped in amazement. 

Finally the N^val Officer agreed. Dave 
walked toward Bainter. 

"I'm going back to the torpedo room," he 
said. "There may be a clue there. We must 
find the man who plugged the airlines and 
the masks. He'll know how to fix them and 
if he refuses — She'll die .with the rest of us. 





I'll see to that. Come along, Bainter. I may 
need some technical advice." 

Back in the torpedo room Dave bent down 
and made a rigid examination of the tubes. 
He swung the breech in and out several times 
and took especial notice of the thin film of 
almost colorless grease that coated the entire 
mechanism. 

"Lieutenant," Bainter grabbed at a tor- 
pedo rack for support. "Don't you feel it? 
The submarine is moving. Good Heavens- 
it's going down! Down I tell you I The deck 
is sloped. We're go*ing to the bottom!" 

"Back to the sontrol room." Dave ordered. 
"Hurry!" 

They raced through the battery compart- 
ment where- the crew, white faced and badly 
shaken had also guessed that the ship was 
headed for the bottom. Dave spoke words of 
encouragement to the men as he passed 
through. In the control room Abbott was no 
longer able to be of any assistance. Com- 
mander' Evans stood beside the telephones. 
Capen was watching the depth gauge with « 
worried eye. 

"What's happened?" Bainter cried at h» 
barged into tht cmaU room. 'Vfbf art w« 
sinking?" 

"I'll tell you," Dave snapped "Because 
we're simply providing a grave for ourselvea 
and for the man who is responsible for this. 
Bainter — you know more of this affair than 
anyone else. You're supposed to be Abbott'* 
navigator only. You were not permitted to 
make detailed examinations of the craft, but 
you did. You displayed that to me as we 
searched the ship, for you knew every inch 
of her, as you boasted. Even to knowledg*, 
supposed to be secret, concerning th* con- 
struction of the hull." 

Bainter walked backward slowly, until hi» 
shoulder struck the ladder leading to th« 
conning tower and the hatch. His feature* 
contorted themselves into lines of hatred. 

"You're crazy," he yelled. "Why should I 
want to sink this ship while I'm aboard it? 
I'm in just as much danger as you are." 

"I'll say you are," Dave answered coolly. 
"You think you can escape_ all right You've 
got a mask to slip over your face when you 
get through the hatch. That's more than any 
of th£ rest of us have — except one man who 
is lucky enough to lay hands on the second 
good mask. You want one person to live be- 
sides, yourself. Someone who can testify that 
you had nothing to do with the sinking of' the 
sub and you were in as much danger aa th* 
rest of us." 

Bainter's right hand dart'ed for his hip 
pocket and came away with a heavy autotiiatie 
in his grip. 

"All right," he snapped, "have it that way 
then. Now, not one of you will live. You'll 
all go to the bottom and rot there. You'll 
scream for air, but there won't be any. You'll 
try to get the ballait tanks working, bu| 



you won't because the lines are cut and part 
of the tubing destroyed. There is no more 
aboard. I'll reach the surface safely and be 
picked up by your patrol boat." 

"That's where you'll make a mistake," Dave 
never budged an inch. .The others in the con- 
trol room had their hands high above their 
heads for murder shone brilliantly in 
Bainter's red rimmed eyes. 

"When they spot you, they'll send down 
divers," Dave went on. "We can tap on the 
side of the hull and make the divers under- 
stand what has happened. You'll hang, 
Bainter. They'll walk you up on a scaffold 
and drop the floor from under your feet." 

Bainter laughed with sadistic glee. "No 
diver will learn anything from you," he 
snarled, "It will take them a long time to get 
a diver ready to send down and in ten minutes 
there won't be a submarine left. Nothing 
left, understand? You'll go down as the S-38 
went down. There'll be a gaping hole in the 
side of the sub. Water will pour -in. Tons 
of it. It will break down the bulkhead doors 
unless you have time to bolt them and you 
won't because you'll be looking for the bomb. 
While I — I'll be telling them on board that 
cutter that something happened and only, I 
could escape." 

He seized the hand rail of the ladder and 
began mounting it, keeping his gun toward 
the men in the control room every moment. 
Near the top he pulled a safety lung from 
beneath his shirt and began to slip it clumsily 
over his face. 

"So you're going into the conning tower. 



open the main hatch and let the compressed 
air shoot you up," Dave said with a half 
smile. "I wouldn't try it, Bainter. Not until 
you've looked at the. depth gauge. We're 
almost a hundred fathoms down. You'll be 
crushed like a match the instant you shoot 
out of the hatch." 

Bainter's hand, holding the safety lung, 
lowered slowly while a look of ludicrous 
horror stole over his face. With a wild yell 
he leaped to th* deck of the control room, 
kept his gun ready and sidestepped to the 
depth gauge. He turned his head to look at 
it and Dave sprang. 

Bainter pulled the trigger of his gun twice. 
Davt felt the sting of a bullet as it ripped 
through his side, but nothing could, stop him 
now. His left hand grabbed the gun, pushed 
it toward the ceiling and held it there while 
his right fist slammed blow after blow into 
the pit of Bainter's stomach. 

The killer Vicked, and squirmed in his at- 
tempt to get back and bring the gun into 
play. Commander Evans was sighting a 
service automatic and his finger was white 
on the trigger. 

."Don't shoot him," Dave gasped. "We need 
him — alive I" 

Bainter let go the gun and sailed into Dave 
with both fists flying. He centered his attack 
on Dave's already wounded side and the 
Naval Intelligence officer groaned as the 
savage blows landed and made blood flow 
freely. 

Dave suddenly stepped back a pace. 
Bainter, intent on getting in a telling blow, 
lost his balance for a moment. Dave swung 
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hard. His fist jerked erect, his head flew back 
and he sank limply to the steel deck. 

"We've got to bring him around," Dave 
dropped to his kneel beside Bainter. "He's 
got to tell ut where that bomb it hidden. I 
searched the »ub and I couldn't find it. Only 
he knows where he concealed it." 

He shook Bainter lavagely, slapped his face 
and jerked him into a sitting position. Capen 
disappeared for a moment. He returned with 
a bucket of water. He sloshed this across 
Bainter's face. The killer opened his eyes 
slowly. 

"Where's that bomb hidden?" Dave cried. 
"Hurry, man — you've been unconscious for a 
minute or two and we fought for almost five. 
It will go off soon." 

"I won't tell you," Bainter answered 
savagely. 

"Then you'll go down with us," Dave said 
between his teeth. "You'll suffer all the 
agonies you described for us. The water — lack 
of air — slow death." 

Bainter turned deathly pale. "It's — it's one 
of the torpedoes," he gasped. "The third from 
the left in the starboard rack. Hurry — hurry ! 
It's alrriost time. Don't let it go off! Save 
me — you've got to save me. I set the timing 
on it while I helped you search the sub." 

Dave darted through the door. When he 
returned a few minutes later, he was breath- 
ing hard. 

"It was a. time attachment hooked to the 
explosive chamber of a torpedo," he said. 
"No wonder we couldn't find it. Commander 
— is everything in hand?" 

"Working nicely." Commander Evans waved 
from his position beside thfe radio desk. He 
had an earphone strapped to his head. "The 
cutter above us is using her oscillator to 
send down messages. They're lowering a 
diver to find out why we haven't come up." 

"Great," Dave exulted. "When he taps on 



the hull, we'll answer him. He can bring down 
an air hose on his second trip. We'll hook 
it direct to the ballast tanks and float them 
that way. It will take us hours, hut we've 
oxygen enough now. How is Bainter?" 

"Too well," Capen broke in. "We ought 
to put him in one of the torpedo tubes and 
let him go the same way he planned to dis- 
pose of you." 

"How in the world did you ever guess it 
was Bainter?" Commander Evans asked. "Of 
course you were perfectly right v/hen you 
revealed that he knew too much about the 
sub. I suppose his object was to destroy this 
craft and its inventor. Then he could pre- 
tend to construct another from memory, but 
I'll wager he has a copy of the plans." 

"I knew it was Bainter when he went into 
the torpedo room the last tintie," Dave ex- 
plained. "When Bainter stuffed me into the 
tube — as he did poor Connors — I managed to 
get in a punch to his middle. That was after 
I tried to pull myself out of the tube. Well 
— ^my hands became covered with a light oil 
from the breech and the tube. When I hit 
Bainter he had his coat open and I left a 
nice oily mark on his shirt. I didn't see it 
until he removed his coat when the tempera- 
ture in the sub went sky high. The only 
place that particular kind of grease is used 
is on the torpedo tubes and it pointed a 
finger right at Bainter. He shorted the lights, 
■tried to project me out of the tube and return 
to another part of the sub before he 
rejoined the others. He knocked Capen cold 
at the same time. For awhile I really sus- 
pected you, Capen." 

The engineer broke into a wide smile. 

"And I didn't know you were an Intelli- 
gence Officer until Commander Evans told me 
just a ftw minutes ago. I figured you for the 
man who was trying to scuttle this sub- 
marine." 



H.^^ 




RFTER CHANCELLOR UOH 5TRUMEH PL0CE5 ERIC 
UNDER 0RRE5T, HE FINDS THfiTTHE REU0LUTI0NraT5 
«RERB0UrTO5rRIK£.HE.THEH BE65 ERIC FOR HI5 filD, 





THE TOWeR EfLL PEflL5 OUT fi 
FRRHTie CRL L FOR THE BR MY TO RETURN- 



OH, MY HERD'. ICRN'TKEEP 
T FROM RINGING... no; IT'5 

THE TOWER BELL...CBU- 
IH& THE ORMy TOTHE 
PSUftCE 1 




BOCK IN HIS OWN CELLAR, KRI5 LOPEZ 
RE&OmS C0H5C10U5HE55 
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RMOERIC HOtERT CH0N&E5 BOCKTOTHE 
DRE55 OF BEG&flR OHD GOES ALONE 
TO FecE THE BNGRY MOB- 



WHERE IS OUR LffiDER I WF COME 
TO THE GATES flND FIND THAT 
L0PE2 Hfl5 DESERTED U5 '. 
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THE MOB MISTRKEfi ERIC FOR ONE OF THEM 
AND LISTENS TO H15 PLEfl . 
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SHOULD U)E FOLLOW ft 
LEADER WHO DESERTS 
U5 IH R &RI5I5 •: 









UNDER THE ^PELL OF ERIC'5 LOGIC. 
THE CROWD RETREflT5 




BUT THROUGH THE 5TREET5 RUMS 
LOPEZ , HURRVIMGr TOWRRD THE 
PRLfiCE. . 



COME OH , you OF 
Kfi5PI0NPi;WHy DO 
YOU RETREFiT? 
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VES.DOWN WITH HIM '. THE MOMENT 
HB5 COMe ! 





ci.eiRe.5Moe 



NO.- eeeflU5E of his LEftDeR5H\P ftBILITV 
KR15 WRSMfiDECftPTRlHOFTHEGUORD.lH 
ERlC'5<PLflCE- IH THE MEXT ISSUE THERE WILL 
BE n NEW RHD EXC1T1M& OQUENTURe OF LOUIS 
THE BOy K1H&. 
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A THR-R-R-l-I+LLmG DETECTIVE i 

sTOTiy wttHotrr crime or rea'Son.-' 
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(i'llhanoue fT, chief? I 
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NOW LET WE I 
I SEE -VJHERb ■ • 



V(WV-|W BEETLE- 
BURS-OFFICER 
- BUT- I 

5J 











I JUST REMEWBER. 
THAT \T WASN'T 
STOLEN ( 


y> 





(THEN WHOSE PRINTS ARE THOSE -COWIE 
^,4 ON NOW-VOU CANT BEAT THE LAW?// 
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|WHV-THEk/Mua 

BEL0W6 TO 

EMIL- 





AS ABDALLAHSTR0LU5 IN THE MARKET PLACE, 

ONE OF BUBA'S MEN, DISGUISED ASABE&SAR, 

HANDS HIWV A MESSAGE 



I /AUST RETURN TO /AV KINGDOAA AT 
ONCE.MY FATHER IS&RAVELV ILL.' 




mav gods be with 
you.abdallah/ 
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UNAWARE THAT THE NOTE WAS FALSCLV WRITTTN 
ByBUBA,ABDALLAH STARTC FOR HIS HOME 
LAND ASTHREATENINS CLOUDS GATHER OVERHCAQ 



BUBA AND HISAAEN WATCHED ABDALLAH'S 
DEPARTURE.THEN FOLLOWED, INTENT ON EVIL 
PURPOSE. 




ABU^ST OP THUNDER OVERHiEAD RUWBLEO 
BACK AND FORTH THROU&H THE CORT^IDORS 
OFTHfe SKY.-ABDALLAH PAID NO HEED, HIS 
ONl.VTHOUeHTBElN& TO REACH WSFJiTHER 




THE DEAFENING- SOUNDS OF THE RASING STORNV 
BROUGHT TERRORTO THE HEART OF THE 
FAlTHFUt WHITE CHAR&ER. 




ABDALLAH STRUGGLED TOTHE SURFACE OFTHE 
WATER, ONLY TO BE MET BY A GlffANTlC SEA 
SERPENT AS THE FEROCIOUS CREATURE 
CHARGED, ABDALLAH DREW Ht^SWp^. 
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WITH ADEAFENINOROAR.THE HEAVENS OPENED 
WIDE AND SPOUTED VOLUMES OF RAIN TOTHE 
EARTH BELOW. LIGHTNING STRUCK WITH ^TART- 
LING awi 







BUNDED BY REPEATED FLASHES OF LIGHTNING- 
BEFORE HIMJHE HORSE STUMBLED AND FELL, 
HURLIN& HIS MASTER OVERTHE CLlfB-TOTHE 
SEA BELOW. / / y//// 

/ /// '^i^% ">/ 




HA! THE SEA AND THE SERPENT HAVE 
SAVED US THE TROUBLE. ABDALLAH 
IS DEAD.' NOW ,THE BEAUTIFULU 
PRINCESS &I^ALL BE MINE.' 




BUBA FINDS ABDALLAH'S HELMET, WHICH " 
FLOATED TO SHORE DURING- HIS BATTLE WITH 
THE SEA MONSTER, AND BELIEVES HE HAD 
DROWNED. 



CONCERNED WITH THE WELFARE OF HER LOVED 
ONE.AHLOO CONSULTSWITHTHEWISE OLD MAN. 



YOUR BELOVED 15 IN GREAT DANGER/ 
BABU AND HIS fAEN PLOT TO KILL HIM! 



MURRIEDLV AHLOO SEtSOS A NOTE BV A CARRIER 
Pl&EON TO WARN ABDALLAHOF H\& DAN&ER. 




THE UNEARTHLY SEA WONSTER 



HAD COILED ITSELF AROUND V ^-^ .1 x, 
THE HELPLESS WARRIOR. Y ^)T 



FI&HTIN&DESPERATELV, ABOALLAH FREp HINSELR 
FftONVTHE MONSTER.SWlWMINGUNtJER WATER 
HE THRUST HIS SWORD INTO THE VITALPARIS 
OF THE CREATURE TIME AND AGAIN. 




THE SEA BEAST CONttUEREO AT LAST,ABDA\.LA1I 
SWIMS TO SHORE, ALMOST EXHAUSTED FROM 
THE BATTLE. 





. BUM HAO REACHED AHUDO'S CHAMBERS . 



BUBATH0U6HT HE BEHELD ft GHOST AS ABDALLAH 
ENTERED. 



OH, ABDALLAH.' VOU 
HAVE CON\E. AT LAST? 



VOUR BR0THER\NA5 
A NOTORIOUS BANDIT. 
HE KIDNAPED THE 
PRINCESS FORGOLQ 
IT WAS HIS LIFE 
OR IVMNE..' 



10U KILLED ffCI 
BROTHER !V0U 
SHALL PAV WITH 
•/OUR LIFE.' 
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WHX LAD/- you 1 

GOT /V\& WROI^Cr 
I'M ASEAFAR\MG 
MAN-rVE BEEN 
FOLLOWtMO "TW' 
WATER FOR, 
PORT/ /EAK$.' 



WELL, Its TOO 
BAD YOU HEVEP 
CAUGHT UP 
W\rH IT- 




Mdii^ 




EVERY T1N\E SHE COMES 
FRON\ THE MOVIES 
SHE GOES WFFY/ 



I'M SO-OO 
TIREO.ITANK 
leo HOmE' 




WHY DON'TCHA STOP 
MAKIN'THEM FACES... 
YOU AIN'T &0T NO 
GLAMOUR .' 



WHY, MOM,THAT- 
AD SEZ.FOUR 
OUT OF FIVE 
HAVE IT.' 




MOU-LEE-EE....N\OLUE.' 
'WHERE ARE YOU? 




HERE I AfA BAKIN'.WASHIN', AND CLEANIN', 
WHILE YOU DO NOTHIN' BUT PLAY ACTIN'.' 
AIN'T YOU ASHA^^ED? 



C'NSUP'N SEE ME SOMETIME, 
Bie BOY.' HI, MOM... 
HOW'M I DOIN'? 




NO TIM-CRACKS ,YOUN& LADY.' 

V^HEN I WAS VOUR AGE MY 

HEAD WASN'T FULL OF SUCH 

FOOLl'SHNESS.' 



NO.BECAUSE THEY 
DIDNT HAVE MOVIES 
THEN... BUT I'LL 
BET YOU HUN& 
AROUND THE 
OP'RY house/ 




THEM WERE THE HAPPY DAVS....VOUR PA WAS 
C0URT1N'ME,AND SWEET NOTH|N'S TURNED TO 
SWEET SOWETHINS-AND IV\V OREAW WAS OVER/ 



....AN' YOU WOKE UP 
PUSHING ABABf BUGGY; 




/AOLLV M«&U1RE,Y0U AIN'T PRETTY 
ENOUaH TO BE A MOVIE STAR .' 

V 



BUT, N\0/A-I COULD BE 
A STAND-IN FOB 
S0N\EBOOY.' 




rVE HEARD OF STEP-INS/BUT 
WHAT DO you MEAN BY'STAND-INS"? 




WELU,YOUNG LADY, HERE'S THE 
BROOM AND DUST PAN .'...SUPPOSE 
YOU START BEING fAY STAND IN.' 



SHUCKS.'WHY DID I HAVE 
TO MENTI ON STAND-IN.^ J ^ 




WHY,STAND-mS ARE THE FOLKS WHO 
STAND IN PER THE ACTORS WHEN 
THEY'RE FIXIN' THE L\GHT5,AND THINGS. 




...AND REMEMBER./ THE &lRL,WHO 
SWEPT THE FLOOR WITH A GLANCE 
DIDN'T HELP HER MA NONE .' 




VtA SO\NS- TO MAKE YOU 
TREASURER OF THE THEATRE ! 



[ THANKS. I 



OH. BOY.' WILL I PUT 
THESE VAPS IN THEIR 
RIGHT PLACE/ 





— AND RElMEfWBER- 

I GAVE YOU TOO MUCH 

CHANGE / 



^/, 







remember the sign above 

your window that says: 

'no mistakes rectified 

after leavin&the 

box office." 
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STAR OF THE OHIO 
STATE ELEVEN OUWIW 1926 ANt> 1928 AVIO 
VHHO NOW HAS AN EXCEtUENT BECOBO M 
A PBOFESSIONAU il/PESTtEB. 

HAnpV PWP WS WAV THROiWH COUEGE 
BS- WOPWNG AS A SEAMAN AMD ST WAS 
AT SEA THAT HB lEAWJEP TO WPESTUE. 



TOUCH WOBW MAt>e HAeOVATOUCH 
MAN- HE'S BEEN A MIMER.A3TEELW0l?krER, 
■ AND A BAIU>OAt) AAAM. 




DURIMG SEVEN VEACS 
OP PROFESSIONAU 
UNG,KRUSCAWPHAS ^ 
USEP A COMBINATIOM " 
OF THE FWVIKIfi TACi^UE A»1P 
THE CtaOSS BODY BWXK.A 
THGOW BACW TO HS FOOTBAa 
PAV5. BEIMd OP THE'DEVll. MAV 
CAGE"" BRAW.KWtV USES LITTLE 
OB NO CAUTIOM A^4t> DUE TO THIS 

HE MAWE3 A GREAT HIT WHEKE EVEB 

HE WBESTVC5 



GREATEST BARGAIN 

IN TEN YEARS 



Remington 

MOtSELESS 

Portable 
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NOW 



Y\ 



A DAY! 



iO-DAY FREE TRIAL. Now for the first time 
in histoo' you can own a real Remington NOISE- 
LESS Portable for only lOt* a day or $3 a month. 
Think of it! The finest Remington Portable ever 
built at the lowest terms we have ever offered. Every 
attachment needed for complete writing equipment— 
PLUS THE 'famous NOISELESS FEATURE- 
Brand new. Not rebuilt. Send coupon today. 

WE PAY ALL SHIPPING CHARGES. Vou 

don't risk a penny. We send this Remington Noise- 
less Portable direct from factory to you with TEN 
DAYS' FREE TRUL. If you are not satisfied, send 
it back. 

FREE 

TYPING COURSE 

with your New Reminglon Noiseless Por- 
table wc will Bend you— absolutely FREE 
—a 19-pafie course in typing. It leaclicH 
the Touch System, used by all expert 
typists. It 13 simply written and com- 
pletely illuDtrated. Instructions arc as simple as A, D. C Even a 
child can easily understand this method, A little study und the 
averace person, child or adult, becomes fuscinated. Follow this 
course durins the 10-Day Trial Period we give you with your 
typewriter and you will wonder why you ever took the trouble to 
write tetters by hand. 
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Remington Rand Inc., Dcpt. 207-i 
46s WashinRton St., BuBalo. N. Y, 

P1r»»* Ifll me how I can (ct » new Itcmlna' 
prut FREE lypins rourn. .n-l .»">i(i|t r"r. 
crw illuslratFiJ ralaloG^ii'- 

Add r™,^ 
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MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE 
10-DAY FREE TRIAL OFFER 



FACTORY TO YOU 



The eem o( all portables. Imagine a machine that speaks in a 
whisper . . . thai removes all limitations o( time or place. You can 
write in a library, a sick room, a Pullman berth without the 
slightest (car o( disturbing others. And in addition to quii't, a 
superb performance literally makes the words seem to How 
rrom the machine. Equipped with all attachments that make (or 
complete writing equipment, the Remington Noiseless Portable 
produces maniColding and stencil cutting ot truly exceptional 
character Furnished in btuck with shining chromium aitacIiTianis. 



type. Bl:ick key cjnis with white 
letters. Double shift hey and shift 
loL-k. Right and left carriage re- 
lease. RiRht and left cylinderknobs. 
Large cushion rubber (ect. Single 
or double space adjustment. Alt 
the modern features plus NOISE- 
LESS operation 



SPECIFICATIONS. Standard 

Keyboard. Finished in Glistening 
black with chromium attachments. 
Takes paper 9.5 inches wide. Writes 
lines 8.2 inches wide. Standard size, 
12 yard ribbon. Makes up to 7 clear 
leirihle carbons. Back spacer. Full 
^\rv platen. Paper fingers, rollCT" 

MONEY- MAKING OPPORTUNITIES OPEN. 

Hundreds of jobs are waitinR (or people who can type. A 
typewriter helps you put your ideas on paper in logical, 
impressive (orm . . , helps you write clear, understandable 
sales reports, letters, articles, stories. A Remington Por- 
lable has started many a young man and woman on the 
road to success. 

A GIFT FOR ALL THE FAMILY. t( you w. 

ChriMmus or Graduation . . , one Father, Mother. 
Sister qt Brother will use and appreciate for years 
to comi' . Rive a Remington Noiseless Portable. 
We will send a Remington Noiseless Portable to _ 
imyoni' you name, and you can still pay for It at t^^ 
only 10c a day. Few gida arc so universally pleas- "JJ? 
/'Remington Noiseless Portable. Write 




gi(t (or birthday. 



— I 





FREE 



CARRYING CASE 

Also under this new Purchase Plan wc will send you 
FREE with every Remington Noiseless Portable k 
special carrying case sturdily built ot 3-|>'y ^ood 
Thia handsome case ia covered with heavy du Pont 
fabric The top is removed by one motion, leitving 
the machine attuehed to the base. This mukea 
it easy to u.se your Remington anywhere — on kneAi, 
Don't delay , . . send in the coujmn for complete detallat 



